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Crazy Like a Fox
Carl Stanislaus
Grandpa thinks he is the boy 
He was in younger days.
Of course he's lost his hair and teeth, 
And changed in other ways.
He still likes being Santa Claus, 
And playing the Easter Bunny.
He frolics at the beach 
When the days are sunny!
But he joined the Senior Citizens, 
When they called him on the phone, 
And he didn't kick and scream»
When we put him in the Home.
He says, "Don't call me crazy,
If I start acting funny,
Just treat me kind and gentle,
Or you won't inherit my money!"
(Carl Stanislaus of Chickasha, 
retired career employee of 
OTASCO, contributes regularly to 
Westview.)
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